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NARRATIVE. 








— 
From the American Pastor’s Journal, 
THE DESOLATED FAMILY. 

The writer of this lives in one of the happy val 
leysof Vermont. Far up the hill side, to the west 
of my dwelling, was the cottage and snug little 
firm of neighbor D. He was a sprightly goud-look- 
ing man, not very well informed, and rather pas- 
sionate, but still very kind to his family, and untir- 
ing in his efforts to provide for their wants. I used 
occasionally to visit his family, and while I sat in 
friendly conversation with them, was always pleas- 
ed with the neatness of their cottage, with the air 
of content on the countenances of the parents, and 
the beauty, sprightliness, and good manners of their 
children. When I came out, the good garden and 
flourishing little nursery on one hand, and the green 
field and young orchard, enriched with its first 
fruits, on the other, presented a lovely prospect; 
and I could not but wish that the industrious own- 
ers might long enjoy the works of their hands. 

Mrs. D. was a professor of religion, and though 
she lived at a considerable distance from the house 
of God, and had no means of conveyance, was as 
constant as possible in her attendance on public 
vorship. Being feeble, she not unfrequently, when 
performing her Sabbath day’s journey, would call 
atmy house to rest awhile. It was noticed, from 
time to time, that her accustomed cheerfulness 
semed to be wearing away, and a sadness of heart 
ad of countenance, which she appeared studious 
toconceal, was settling upon her. It was not mere- 
ly because she was obliged to take her wearisome 
walk alone, for her husband had never been in the 
habit of going with her. As I knew of no alteration 
whatever in her circumstances, and she manifested 
no disposition to disclose the cause of her grief, I 
was willing that the secret should remain with her- 
self, and carefully avoided alluding to the change 
inher appearance. Not many months, however, 
had elapsed before it was said that Mr. D. was deep- 
lyinvolved in debt; that his farm was mortgaged, 
and there was no probability that he could redeem 
it, But as I had heard of no abatement of his in- 
dustry, I was unwilling to believe that things were 
so bad as represented, and could not but hope that 
he would ultimately free himself from his embar- 
rassments. His health, however, soon began to de- 
cline, his creditors pressed hard upon him, and he 
was obliged to leave his farm and habitation, and 
seek another dwelling. To begin the world anew 
with a broken constitution, and a family of young 
children to be supported, was very trying. When 
Mrs. D. learned that this adverse change in their 
situation was bringing her family nearer to her lov- 
ed place of public worship, she was cheered with 
the hope that she should be able to persuade her 
husband to go with her, and that this trying event 
might prove in the end to be an instance of special 
mercy, both to her husband and family. A change 
o' situation, however, effected no change in Mr. 

$ moral feelings and habits. The place where 
the people of God met to praise, and pray, and listen 
‘othe declaration of his truth, had no delights for 
him. Nor indeed was it long that he was able to 
attend public worship, had he been disposed. His 
health rapidly declined, his appetite failed, his limbs 
once uncommonly strong, grew weak and tremu- 
lous, and he was cast on a bed of long and distress- 
0g sickness. His family having now no means of 
“upport, were reduced to the necessity of applying 
a charity of the town for relief. This, to the 
teling heart of Mrs. D., was very cutting. She 
"as careful not to wound her husband with useless 
‘eproaches.—But she could not forget the money 





which he had formerly misspent in vain company, 
and the happiness it would afford *imself and fam- 
ily had it been reserved for that timSof need. When 
a young man, Mr. D. had sometiti2es spent fifty dol- 
lars in one winter in the ball room Of the greater 
sums spent of late years, in anot/-r way, she had 
no heart to speak, or even think Poor woman! 
she thought it was still a secret t-thers, and she 
would fain have been ignorant of « herself. 

In Mr. D.’s sickness I visited him often, and was 
deeply affected to witness his distress and see him 
sinking into the grave, without giving any evidence 
of piety or even serious concern about his salvation. 
He, however, was willing to hear religious dis- 
course, to have the scriptures read to him, and 
prayer offered to God for his support and salvation. 
At length he began toexpress a hope that his heart 
had been changed and his sins forgiven. At first I 
dared not encourage him: I greatly feared he was 
deceiving himself. But as he continued, from day 
to day, to talk more and more like a Christian, I 
began to hope that he might indeed be a subject of 
grace. He nowviewed himself, as all his acquaint- 
ance did, to be on the very brink of eternity, and 
appeared anxious to have every thing ready for his 
departure. He looked on his beloved children with 
a!l the apparent concern of a dying parent, and im- 
plored the blessing of Heaven upon them. His wife 
had long desired to devote them to God in baptism, 
but their father had always, till now, opposed it. 
But now he desired, before he closed his eyes in 
death, to see it done. The minister readily con- 
sented to perform the sacred rite. The children 
(the eldest at home being about fourteen years of 
age, and the youngest a babe in its mother’s arms) 
were assembled around their father’s bed, and one 
after another solemnly dedicated to a covenant God 
in baptism. The father seemed now to see and 
feel the propriety and importance of what was done; 
and tg the minister’s counsel added his own, enjoin- 
ing iton his children henceforth to consider them- 
selves the Lord’s ; to cast themselves on his mercy, 
and acknowledge him in all their ways. This scene, 
to the mother, was almost overwhelming. On find- 
ing her cup of affliction mingled with such rich in- 
gredients of mercy, tears of joy freely flowed, and 
her tongue spoke forth the praises of God. 

Mr. D. subsequently to this spoke freely on reli- 
givus subjects, and expressed a strong desire to be 
able to go to the places where he used to misspend 
his evenings, and faithfully warn his former com- 
panions in folly. Neither their sneers nor frowns, 
he thought, would daunt him; but he could talk to 
them as freely as to his own little children. The 
time of his departure, however, appeared to be 
drawing near, and he again gave to his family what 
he wished them to consider as his dying counsel, 
His weeping wife caused the garments which were 
to dress her husband’s lifeless remains for the grave, 
to be prepared. Still, however, he lingered, day 
after day; and still she persevered in her efforts to 
relieve his distress, to comfort his spirit, and smooth 
his passage to the tomb. It was too much for her 
delicate constitution to endure; and she fell into a 
violent fever, which, in a few days, terminated her 
mortal existence. Concerned still for her husband, 
she continued with him to the last, and expired ly- 
ing in such a situation that she could cast upon him 
her last look of love. The vestments of death, 
which she had prepared for him, were now wrapped 
about herself; and, with many a sigh and tear, her 
lifeless remains were borne from the sight of her 
sick husband, and from the desolate circle of her 
orphans, to the resting place of the dead. The 
Spirit hath said, ‘‘ Blessed are the dead which die 
in the Lord ;” and it was truly consolatory to be- 
lieve that this blessedness now washers. But who 


' could look on the family she had left behind without 


emotions of pity ? The case of the dear little infant, 
torn so young from its mother’s bosom, was pecu- 
liarly affecting. It was removed from one kind> 
hearted woman to another; but no one could cher- 
ish and nourish it as its mother had done; and in 
the course of a few weeks the delicate little thing 
went down to sleep by her side in the grive. 

Mr. D. still lived, and, to the surprise of his ac+ 
quaintance, seemed to be slowly regaining his 
health. He was removed by the overseers of the 
poor to another habitation ; the children distributed 
into different places, and the family was entirely 
broken up. I continued to visit him, and found 
him still willing to talk on the subject of religion, 
but I thought a declension in pious feeling was very 
obvious. After some months he was able to walk 
abroad, leaning on his staff, and on those occasions 
would frequently direct his tottering steps to one or 
other of the neighboring stores. During his illness 
he had longed to go there to warn his old compan- 
ions in folly; but, alas! his heart was now grown 
cold, his courage was gone, and I was grieved to hear 
that he sat down with them, and partook of their 
cheer as he had used to do in the daysof his health. 
When gently admonished of his danger of rélaps-- 
ing into a course which had already nearly destroy+ 
ed him, he seemed to think the warning quite un- 
necessary. He knew better than any one else what 
his constitution required, and what were his feel- 
ings in regard to religion. He saw not why it 
should be thought he gave less evidence of piety 
now, than he had done before. His hopes of re+ 
covery were of but short duration. His health again 
rapidly declined, and he was confined once more 
to his bed with distressing sickness, which continu- 
ed for many weeks. At length the springs of life 
failed, and the weary spirit dropped its earthly cares 
and pains, and left its shattered and loathsome ten- 
ement to crumble intodust. Some of the surviving 
friends of Mr. D. cherished some hope that death 
had proved gair to him; but in the minds of the 
more reflecting, and those who were best acquaint- 
ed with the circumstances, this hope was attended 
with many fears. So many dark clouds had settled 
on his path, the footsteps of a true follower of Jesus 
could not be distinctly acertained. 

The same clergyman who had attended the fune- 
ral of his wife and child was called to perform the 
last religious offices over the remains of Mr. D. 
The crowded little cottage seemed to be regarded 
by all as the house of the dead ; rendered peculiarly 
solemn by the sight of three of the little orphans, 
who had been collected from different families, to 
shed their tears upon the cold face of their parent, 
before the coffin should conceal it from their eyes. 
They were commended to God in feeling and earn- 
est supplication ; and when their little cheeks were 
wet with tears, and all our hearts were melting with 
love and pity for them, and we knew we could not 
repair their loss—it came like heavenly music over 
our souls to hear a youthful band sweetly sing the 
following orphan hymn. 


«© Where shall the child of sorrow find 
A place for calm repose ? 

Thou Father of the fatherless, 
Relieve the orphan’s woes. 

** Thy gracious promise now fulfil, 
And bid their trouble ceaze ; 

In Thee the fatherless shall find 
Rich mercy, grace, and peace. 

** They’ve not a secret care or pain, 
But He that secret knows ; 

The Father of the fatherless 
Will sooth the orphans’ woes.’’ 


The funeral being ended, the loved orphans were 
again scattered abroad, seldom to see each other’s 





faces; and the aged parents of the deeeased, bend- 
ing under the weight of numereus years, returned 
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to their humble habitation to weep that the only son 
they had to lean upon was dead; that their belov- 
ed daughter-in-law was gone; the dear babe laid 
by their side in the grave; and the rest of ‘the 
dear little birds,” as*they called them, all cast out 
upon the world, exposed to its blasts and storms, 
without a home, without a parent to whom they 
could tell their sorrows, or apply for protection or 
support. 

Would any inquire the cause of the accumulated 
distresses of this once flourishing and happy fami- 
ly? It was intemperance. Not that Mr. D. was 
reputed a drunkard: I know not that he was ever 
intoxicated to such a degree that he could not re- 
turn to his home without assistance ; but he had an 
ardent thirst for spirituous liquors, and was a man 
of strength to mingle strong drink. It was this 
which drew him from the successful prosecution of 
his business, and blighted all his fair prospects of 
worldly good, and turned him, with his family out 
of their pleasant home, and cast them upon the 
charity of the public. It was this which oppressed 
so long the heart and the countenance of his amia- 
ble wife with melancholy, and finally operated to 
bring her, with her innocent babe, to an untimely 
grave. It was this which broke down his own 
strong constitution, made him helpless as an infant, 
and fastened upon his vitals a disorder which prey- 
ed there, a quenchiless fire, until death closed the 
scene. This was the enemy which utterly desola- 
ted his innocent and interesting family. Had it 

ot been for this one vicious propensity, for aught 
that man can tell, those orphans might now have 
been living in their former habitation, in the full 
_— of a father’s protection and of a mother’s 
ove, 

Reader, hearer, have you the same appetite? 
remember the tremendous denunciation of Jehovah 
—‘‘ Wo untothem that are mighty to drink wine, 
and men of strength to mingle strong drink! their 
root shall be as rottenness, and their blossom shall 
go upas dust: because they have cast away the law 
of the Lord of hosts, and despised the word of the 
Holy One of Israel.” He hath spoken, and will 
do it. S. M. 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE PARABLES, 

No. I. 

‘“‘ Children,” said Mr. Richmond to a fine group 
that had just risen with him from the tea-table. 
“ Children, it is New Year’s night you know, and I 
will now reveal the plan I promised ;—follow me to 
the study.” 

A son and three daughters sprang to the door 
and with faces full of expectation followed their pa- 
rent thro’ the long entry, now illuminated by the 
evening lamp, into the study at the farther extrem- 
ity. It was a large square room, lined on two sides 
with books; another side contained a desk filled 
with papers and every convenience for writing. 
Near the fire stood an armed chair with a broad 
leaf, for the wearied student, and there were maps 
and prints hung around the two remaining walls 
which were not ocoupied with books. The windows 
of this pleasant room, looked out upon an extensive 
yard, which, grassed in summer, and iced in winter, 
served these happy children for a delightful play- 
ground. A January fire was this evening burning 
on the hearth, and before it stood a table spread 
with green, and having the chairs of the apartment 
arranged around it. 

“Be seated, my children,” said Mr. R. as he 
placed himself in one of the chairs at the head of 
the table. Mrs. R. soon entered and occupied the 
other—the table is now surrounded. Before each 
one is laid a small green ‘Testament, and in the ti- 
tle page each child has already discovered its own 
name, traced by the pen of its parent. 

“« My dear children,” commenced Mr. R., “these 
are our New- Year's gifts to you. It is the scrip- 
tures of Jesus Christ our only Saviour and Lord. 





It contains the simple recital of his pure and spot- 
less life, of the miracles he wrought, of the pre- 


cepts he enjoined, of the sufferings he endured and 
of the ignominious death, to which he submitted, 
to save us, the guilty and the lost. If you have 
heretofore read this volume with carelessness, my 
children, I pray that you may commence the study 
of it now, with the deepest attention. Upon its 
truths do your parents rest all their hopes, and here 
must you ground yours, if you desire life eternal. 
Consult it with lowly minds, at all times and in all 
circumstances, and you shall find it a light unto 
your feet and a lamp unto your path. In order to 
assist you in this pursuit, your mother and I propose 
spending an hov with you around this table, as 
frequently as our other daties will permit; and we 
will, my dear children, with this sacred book be- 
fore us, endeavor to comply with this command of 
our Saviour, “ Search the scriptures, for in them 
ye think ye have eternal life, and they are they 
which testify af me.” 

The children began to turn over.the leaves as if 
eager to begin. 

“‘ But first,” said their father, ‘‘we will ask 
God for his assistance and blessing.” 

The children bowed their heads with deep atten- 
tion, while the father with uplifted hand and eye, 
in a low voice, said, ‘‘ Our Father who art in heav- 
en, we thy humble children pray of thee to look up- 
on us and hear our petition—send us now thine 
Holy Spirit to guide us into all truth; for thy word 
is truth. We ask this in our Saviour’s name, for 
we have his promise.—‘ Whatsoever ye shall ask 
the Father in my name, he shall give it you.’ ” 

The children resumed their former attitudes, 
and little Mary, the youngest, who was seated by 
her mother’s side, said, ‘‘ Mamma, will you find the 
place for me.” 

“Presently, my dear,” said her mother, ‘ wait 
until your father has named it to us.” F 

‘Open at the title page,” said Mr. R. 

The children all turned the leaf. 

Charles, you may read it. 

(Charles reads.) The New-Testament of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

“Now, my children,” said Mr. R., “when a 
man dies, he writes what is called his will or testa- 
ment, i. e. he writes down upon paper all that he 
wishes his friends or family to remember and do 
when he is gone; they can then frequently read it 
over after his death, and are in no danger of forget- 
ting or mistaking any of his wishes. So our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ, when he parted from his 
disciples and ascended to heaven, left them and us 
his will, or T'estament, or a written account of what 
he wished us to remember and do when he was gone.” 

“Did he write it himself, papa?” asked Eliza- 
beth quickly. 

‘*No, my dear, I was going to say he did not 
write it down himself, but he commanded his dis- 
ciples to do it when he was gone, and he promised 
to give them the power to write his wishes correct- 
ly, and to remember every thing that he had said un- 
to them. We find this command and this promise 
in the book of John. Turn to the 14th chapter. 
In the preceding chapter he has been telling his 
disciples that he must die. He commences this 
with telling them, not to be grieved or troubled at 
heart because he must go away, for he is going to 
his Father’s house in heaven, where there are ma- 
ny mansions, to prepare a place for them ; and that 
soon he will come again and take them to himself, 
that where he is, theré they may be also. He also 
tells them, that “ifthey love him they will keep 
his commandments,” or remember and comply with 
his wishes when he is gone. He also promises 
‘If ye shall ask any thing in my name I will do 
it.” Now, Harriet, you may read the 16, 17, 25, 
and 26th verses.” 

(Harriet, the eldest daughter, with low and timid 
voice reads,) “‘ And I will pray the Father and he 
shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide 
with you forever. Even the Spirit of truth, whom 
the world cannot receive, because it seeth him not, 
neither knoweth him; but ye know him; for he 
dwelleth with you and shall be in you. These things 
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the Father will send in my name, he shall teach you 
all things and bring all things to your remembranc, 
whatsoever I have said unto you.” 

" “He then continues to give them his last and most 
affectionate instructions, until we reach the 26} 
verse of the 15th chapter, where he again speaks of 
the Comforter or Spirit of truth which he woulq 
send. Elizabeth may read these two verses.” 

(Elizabeth strokes back the loose ringlets that 
are falling over her face, and audibly and distinctly 
reads. ) 

“But when the Comforter is come, whom I yj] 
send unto you from the Father, even the Spirit of 
truth, which proceedeth from the Father, he shall 
testify of me.” 

‘Now comes the command, Elizabeth, in the nex; 
verse.” 

(Elizabeth continues.) ‘ And ye also shall bear 

witness, because ye have been with me from the be 
ginning.” 
** So you see, my dear children, how plain is the 
promise that the Holy Spirit or Spirit of truth should 
be sent to the disciples, to enable them without any 
mistake to comply with the command which our Se 
viour had given them, that they should testify or 
bear witness of him. But lest it should still be for. 
gotten by the world, that his power should be with 
or inspire the disciples, he repeats it again and 
again, not only in the next chapter, but in various 
parts of the New Testament. We cannot now no- 
tice all the passages, but there is one in the second 
epistle or letter to Timothy, 3d chap. 16th verse, to 
which you may all turn, and little Mary may read 
it; and I hope we are all prepared, by those pas 
sages we have already examined, to receive the 
words of St. Paul or any of the sacred writers, as 
the words of Christ himself.” 

(Each finger points to the verse ; and little Mary, 
leaning on her mother’s arm, slowly and with hesi- 
tation reads.) 

‘All scripture is given by inspiration of God; 
and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for cor 
rection, and for instruction in righteousness.” 

‘So you see, my dear children, that Jesus Christ 
is as much the author of this book as if he had writ- 
ten it with his own hand before he returned to 
Heaven, because he gave his disciples the power ot 
insptration to write jt exactly as he desired. “It 
is profitable for instruction in righteousness.” Let 
us then attend to its instructions, that we may be 
come wise unto salvation. 

** This volume is composed of several parts. The 
first four books, as I have already told you, contain 
the Life of Jesus Christ, written by four different in- 
dividuals. Next comes the Acts of the Apostles, 
i. e. the actions or lives of the Apostles or first min- 
isters, whom Jesus sent forth to preach to the world. 
They first waited at Jerusalem to receive the Com 
forter or Holy Spirit that Christ had promised them, 
and then they travelled about and preached in dif- 
ferent cities and countries as the Saviour had com- 
manded them. This book then gives a particular 
account of their travels and preaching. Then fol 
lows a number of epistles or letters which they wrote 
to the inhabitants of the countries and cities, where 
they preached, after they had left them. 

“ Some of them were written to particular individ- 
uals, as the Epistles to Timothy and Titus. The 
last book of the volume is the revelation of St. John 
the Divine, which you will study at some future 
time, as you are not yet old enough to understand 
it. We will now return to the four gospels or life 
of Christ, for it is a portion of these books which 
your mother and I now wish to assist you in study: 
ing ;—I mean that portion called the parables. But 
we will defer the commencement of this subject un- 
til another evening.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. R., “I think we had better 
return to the parlor now, for little Mary’s eyes be- 
gin to twinkle and her hour for going to rest has 
come. Come, Mary, say your good night and come 


with me.” 
Little Mary slowly leaves her chair, rubbing opeD 
her sleepy eyes; and seizing her new Testament to 





have I spoken unto you, being yet present with you. 
But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghust, whom 


take to bed with her, says, “good night, papa.” 
“Good night, my dear,” said her father, “ but 
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Jeave your book as you do not want it in bed, and 
Elizabeth will lay it by carefully with the others.” 
The little girl gives up the point though with some 
reluctance ; and again half saying good night, leaves 
the room with her mamma. 

Charles and Harriet in the mean time have walk- 
ed to the window that overlooks the play ground, 
now reposing in the bright moonlight. The deep 
folds of the curtain hid their forms from sight, but 
the soft voices that spoke within penetrated the 
apartment. 

“Oh what an evening this is,’ said Charles ; 
“ when the moon is out so bright, I always think 
of some lines which I once learned to speak at 
school.” 

“ What are they, Charles? can you say them 
now ? : 

“ Yes, I will say two of the verses, for those are 
what I most think of.” 

*€ Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the list’ning earth 

Repeats the story of her birth ; 

*© Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll 

And spread the truth from pole to pole.” 


“Now, Harriet, do not the moon and stars seem 
to be singing, ‘the God of heaven made me—praise 
him !—praise him’? and see! the earth—how still, 
just as if it was listening to the song.” 

“Oh yes, Charles, it does seem so—I must learn 
all those verses to-morrow if you will tell me where 
to find them.” 

“TJ will,” said Charles, as they emerged from be- 
hind the curtain, ‘‘I will find them for you.” 

Elizabeth had gathered up all the books, and laid 
them on the shelf which her papa had prepared for 
them; and now, joining Charles and Harriet, they 
all three left the apartment. [To be continued.]} 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE CONTRAST. 
[Written by a young Miss at School.] 

Mr. Bently, upon becoming heir to alarge fortune, 
removed with his family from the retired and de- 
lightful village of N., where they had hitherto lived, 
to take possession of his new estate in the city of C. 
Most of their friends resided there, which render- 
ed a removal thither desirable; and some circum- 
stances occurred which made it necessary; although 
the noise and gaiety of the city were far less con- 
genial to their feelings, than the retirement and 
sobriety of their native village, for their minds were 
too much engrossed with concerns of more impor- 
tance, to suffer them to regard either with pleas- 
ure or approbation, the gaiety and mirth generally 
found in cities. 

Their principal objection, however, to removing 
to the city, was the injurious effect which they fear- 
ed its fashions and gaieties would have upon their 
two daughters, Ellen and Sophia. 

They had endeavored to instil into their minds 
moral and virtuous principles, and taught them to 
look above this world for happiness ; and they fear- 
ed the numberless temptations of the city, so unlike 
any thing they had hitherto known, would counter- 
act all their instructions. 

Their fears respecting Sophia, were comparative- 
ly few; for her attachment was already wcined 
from the world to a considerable extent. She seem- 
td to possess every virtue calculated to render her 
beloved and happy. Her disposition was of that 
amiable, even kind, which is a great source of en- 
joyment to its possessor, and gains the love and es- 
teem of all. She found her greatest delight in obey- 
ing her parents and gratifying their wishes, while 
nothing caused her more pain than to know that 
she had occasioned them any unhappiness. 

_ On the other hand, they were particularly anx- 
tous for Ellen. Her disposition being: naturally 
gay, she was already too much given to the world’s 
vanities. She possessed many valuable and interest- 





ing traits of character ; but so perverse and unyield- | 
ing was her temper, so little regard had she for the | 
feelings of her parents, that their entreaties to per- | 
suade her to renounce the sinful pleasures of the 
world, had hitherto proved unavailing. It is not 
surprising, then, that they soon found their painful 
fears too fully realized. Scarcely had they enter- 
ed the city, when they perceived that its fascina- 
tions had already caught her attention. She im- 
mediately began to enumerate the varicty of new 
dresses and ornaments she must have before she 
could appear to advantage in the higher circles, 
the frequent balls and parties she hoped to attend, 
with numberless other similar plans which greatly 
grieved and wounded the hearts of her fond parents 
and sister. She accordingly purchased, as soon as 
possible, the necessary requisites, and was soon im- 
mersed in all the gaieties the city afforded. From 
this time, she lost all relish for any thing of a seri- 
ous nature, and all interest for the concerns of the 
family, If her mother or sister requested any little 
assistance from her, she had some dresses to sce to, 
some shopping to do, or some calls to return, which 
must be attended to first. Dress, parties, balls, and 
the theatre demanded all her time and attention. 

Meanwhile, Sophia had so heeded the precepts 
she had received from her parents, that, though 
she was placed in the very heart of the city, its 
fascinations, instead of exerting the unhappy influ- 
ence they had feared, seemed to fix their instruc- 
tions more firmly in her mind. The more she saw 
of the fashions and gaiety of the city, the more she 
felt their vanity. Her attachment to them was 
daily lessening, and her desire to experience the 
joys of religion, which she shortly did, was propor- 
tionally increasing. She felt the deepest solicitude 
for her sister’s eternal welfare. Frequently, and 
with the greatest earnestness, did she entreat her 
to forsake these scenes of revelry, which she was 
sure would end in her destruction, while contempt 
and ridicule were the returns she constantly receiv- 
ed for her kindness. Often, too, did she suppli- 
cate the throne of Grace, that her sister might be 
reclaimed ; but Ellen seemed bent on her own des- 
struction. She despised the teuching importunity 
of a father’s and a mother’s love, and resolved to 
pursue her wonted pleasures, until something irre- 
sistible should prevent. But this was not long. 
From frequent exposures to damp weather, she at 
length caught a severe cold, which produced an 
alarming cough, and soon brought her upon her dy- 
ing bed. Ob, what was her distress, when told 
she must in a few days be summoned into the un- 
seen world! With what horrors of mind did she 
survey her past life! With what agony did she re- 
flect upon the many blessings and mercies she had 
rejected, the faithful warnings of pious parents, 
which she had scorned, the entreaties of an only 
sister which she had despised! Now it was, that 
she felt the need of religion; of something more 
than the festivities of the city, to support her in her 
dying hour. But it was too late. A dying bed, 
she found, was no place to prepare fordeath. El- 
len’s remaining days were few, and the horrors of 
despair which tormented her to the last, can bet- 
ter be conceived, than described. 

Sophia was soon to follow her sister to the world 
of spirits. She was seized with a violent cold 
while following Ellen’s remains to the grave, which 
produced a distressing fever. Her physician soon 
declared her case hopeléss. She received the in- 
formation with a striking composure. She appear- 
ed perfectly calm and resigned. No look or feeling 
of uneasiness displayed itself; but on the contrary, 
a smile seemed to play upon that brow already mark- 
ed with death. ‘The thought, that she was soon to 
inherit the rest for which she had been preparing, 
almost transported her. Agonizing was the idea 
that she could not meet her sister there, but she 
felt it was by the grace of God alone, who was her 
support in this trying hour, that she was permitted 
to share in this rest. Sophia remained perfectly 
tranquil to the closing scene, when she bid a last 
adieu to her weeping friends, and sweetly expired 


the pleasures of the world for yielding support in 
the hour of death, and the peace and joy which re- 
ligion gives even on the threshold of eternity. 
Which then is most desirable, religion or the 
world ? 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 

RUTH LEE.—Published by Am. S. S. Union, 1829. 

This interesting little work is worthy of the at- 
tention of bothold and young. And although there 
is not so much religious instruction in it as we 
should like to see in a Sabbath School book, yet 
real life is pourtrayed, and every reader will seem 
to be acquainted with most of the characters. We 
commend the author for the following information, 
which he gives at the close of the book. ‘ The 
story which you have finished is not true, nor is 
it intended to make you believe that it is true. The 
object of the writer is to present that which is true 
and important in such a manner as will be most 
likely to engage your attention.” Some have 
doubted the propriety of spreading fictitious nar- 
ratives before the minds of children. The objec- 
tion is, that they are so seldom faithful to nature, 
and so often too much akin to a class of writings, 
of which, all good people disapprove—we mean 
novels and romances. ‘The labors of those engag- 
ed in the Sabbath School cause are likely to be in 
vain, if their books are written in such a manner 
that children will be induced to read them merely 
for the gratification of curiosity. And though we 
have said it before, yet we would say it again, that 
those who write Sabbath School books ought ever 
to bear in mind that they are laboring for the salva- 
tion of souls. 

Ruth Lee was the daughter of Jane Lee, who 
was a woman of so ardent piety, and so irreproach- 
able life, that she provoked the envy of her neigh- 
bors. This envy they manifested by their conver- 
sation at a quilting in the neighborhood, when 
Jane was not present. They threw out many un- 
just insinuations as to her real character. One tra- 
duced her because she kept her husband’s clothes 
mended so neatly. One thought it was the result 
of fear, and another of pride. Margaret Bates 
wondered that she was always so lively, when she 
had such a cross child to take care of as little Ruth. 
Betsey Wilts thought that was no wonderment, 
for it was well known that Jane had no temper, by 
nature. Nelly Tilson thought, that she was very 
religious, and set herself up as a pattern. This is 
the way envy shows itself, and the women were 
wicked in indulging such a hateful passion. Envi- 
ous people ought to remember that they feel just 
as Satan did when he said, ‘‘ does Job fear God 
for nought?” Ruth Lee, after her mother’s death, 
went to live with Nancy Ridley, who indulged her 
more than she ought, as her mother, although she 
was a good woman in many other respects, had 
done. In the course of a couple of years, her 
father married Martha Anson, and Ruth was taken 
home to live with her new mother. ‘“ Martha soon 
saw the task she was to have in managing the self- 
willed Ruth; but she thought seriously of her du- 
ty, and resolved to endeavor to perform it faithfully. 
She seldom failed in such resolves, for they were 
always made with a feeling of her own weakness, 
and an humble, earnest prayer for the grace of God 
to strengthen and guide her.” Once, when Mar- 
tha had punished Ruth for very improper conduct, 
she ran over to make her complaint to “ mammy 
Ridley,” who had thrown out a few hints, among 
her neighbors, about step-mothers, She declared 
that she should keep an eye upon Ruth, and she 
should not be abused. There are too many mam- 
my Ridleys in the world who are ever ready to in- 
terfere with the government of step-mothers. Mar- 
tha, however, followed her wayward child, and 


brought her back, and by her prudence and firm-. 


ness, made an obedient child of her, notwithstand- 
ing mammy Ridley’s complaints of her severity. 
This excellent woman was soon remoyed by death, 





on the bosom of Jesus. 
Thus we see in some degree the insufficiency of 


and Ruth went again to live with, and be indulged 
by “ mammy Ridley.” By and by, her father mas- 
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ried again, but he made a sad bargain of it, for al- 
though ‘‘ she (Hester) avas a healthy, good looking 
gir), tidy and industrious, yet her temper was very 
bad.” She and her mggher made and sold cake 
and beer to travellers, hd Ruth’s father having 
occasion to pass by their house frequently, some- 
times called to get a drink of beer and a cake. 
Ilere he became acquainted with Hester, who 
“took care nerer to let Richard see her in a bad 
humor.” ‘This is a species of deception some:imes 
practised by others, in similar circumstances, but 
they have abundant occasion to lament their folly 
and wickedness when it is too late. This was the 
case with Richard and his wife, for soon after they 
were married, Hester’s temper began to show it- 
self, and he began to spend his evenings at the 
tavern. Little Ruth was now brought to her new 
home, where she was abused in good earnest. She 
was not allowed to have a book, and if she did not 
do every thing exactly to Hester’s mind, she was 
called a good-for-nothing hussy, and whipped and 
treated as aslave. ‘This was a sad reverse to poor 
Ruth, and she cried frequently, for she could not 
help it, in view of her wretched condition. 

At some distance from the house, Hester had 
spread a piece of cloth to whiten. It was Ruth’s 
business to attend to this piece of cloth, and wet 
it every time it became dry. Here she staid from 
day to day, and sometimes her cruel mother made 
her stay by it, to watch all night. Here she would 
have been very lonesome, had she not discovered 
upon the top shelf in the cupboard, some loose 
leaves of an old Bible. ‘These she carried, one by 
one into the field and read them. If her mother 
had known this, she would have beaten her, for 
she hated the Bible, as you may well suppose, be- 
cause she was so wicked. When it was time for her 
mother to come to take up the cloth, which she 


generally did every night, Ruth hid the leaves of|to the perishing heathen. 


her Bible under the roots of a tree. At first, she 
could understand but little, fur she had no one to 
teach her, and she was only about seven years 
eld. All that she knew about the Bible was taught 
her by her good mother, Martha. The leaves 
which she carried into the field belonged to differ- 
ent parts of the Bible, and it was a good while be- 
fore she could understand about God and his com- 
mandments, yet she learned something. Soon af- 
ter, the cloth was whitened, and Ruth was permit- 
ted to stay in the house again. Hester died ina 
fit of anger. It was an awful death, and Richard 
by the means of Ruth and her Bible, became a 
good man. A Sunday School was soon establish- 
ed in the neighborhood, and Ruth after some 
years became a teacher, and, we hope, a teacher 


of the right kind—one who could lead little chil- 


dren to Jesus because she knew the way. 
The book before us is, generally speaking, true 


to nature ; there are many like Hester, who hate 


religion, and give full vent to their wicked hearts. 


There are many also, like Nelly Tilson, Margaret 


Bates and Betsey Wilts, who love to talk scandal 


about their neighbors ; but there are few like Martha 
and Jane, and if the Lord were not on the side of | ardent desires and purposes concerning them. 


such people, their enemies would swallow them up. 


The true disciples of Jesus Christ must suffer per- 
secution, but the Bible says that such are the salt 
of the earth. Put, then, your trust in the Lord, 


and fear not what man can do unto you. 
REVIRWER. 


[Oar Reviewer has undertaken a nseful, and at the same time a 
delicate task. With all the benefits which may result from a 
eandid and faithful inquiry into the merits of our Sabbath School 
Books, some injurious effects will be intermingled, unless great 
Thus far, the importance of the writer’s object 
and the obvious justice of his remarks generally, have secured the 
insertion of anonymous communications. We deem it proper, 
however, now to request an interview with him, in order to 
obtain a more perfect knowledge of his views and of the ex- 


eaution be used. 


tent of his plan.— Editors.] 


born in Torringford, Conn. April 21st, 1783; en- 
tered Williams College in the spring of 1806; be- 
came a member of the Theological Seminary at 
Andover, in the spring of 1810, where he remained 
till the autumn of 1812; and died on the Atlantic 
ocean June 16, 1818, when his redeemed soul re- 
turned to God and his body was committed to the 
deep. He lived on earth but little more than 35 
years; one half of which time was consumed in 
childhood and youth, and another large portion in 
obtaining his education. His period of active life 
was only six years; or at the most ten or twelve, 
reckoning from the time when he entered College ; 
yet very few men have done half as much good in 
the longest life. We will tell our young readers 
some of his good deeds; and try to inform them 
why Mills could do so much, when more than half 
the people in the world are little better than cum- 
berers of the ground. 

While he was in College, his life of holiness and 
kindness was a living reproof to sinners and strength 
to Christians. By his prayers and efforts he did 
much to promote order, morals and piety among 
the students, and so early as his first year, he was 
very useful in a revival of religion. It commenced 
in his class, and it was the general opinion, “that 
Mr. Mills was principally instrumental in the hands 
of God, in producing the blessed work.—Certain it 
is, that no one was so much resorted to as he, by 
those under serious impressions. He was singular- 
ly devoted and engaged, a little before the revival 
commenced, and while it lasted.’’ See what a 
youth can do to convert sinners and save souls from 
death. , 

Our readers know, that a vast portion of the 
globe has been till lately covered with gross dark- 
ness; and that it is only thirty or forty years since 
Christians began to wake up and send the gospel 
Before the year 1800, 
some Christians in Europe had begun the work ; 
but in this country we sent missionaries only to the 
Indians, before 1812. Since that time, almost 
every denomination of Christians in the United 
States has engaged in the cause. The American 
Board alone had, in 1828, forty six missionary sta- 
tions, two hundred and twenty three missionary la- 
borers, thirty six native assistants, about six hun- 
dred native teachers of free schools, five hundred 
and twenty three members of mission churches be- 
sides the members of the mission families, thirty 
two thousand nine hundred and nineteen pupils in 
the mission schools, and seven printing presses em- 
ployed in printing school books the holy scriptures 
and religious tracts. These operations are increas- 
ing and extending from year to year, and no doubt 
will continue to diffuse the light and blessings of the 
gospel of Christ, till millions of souls are converted 
to God. Now the first conception of this great plan 
was in the mind of Jehovah from everlasting ; but 
the first impulse given on earth was to the mind and 
heart of the youthful Mills. Others had had com- 
passion for the heathen, and had prayed for their 
salvation He also, from his first conversion, had 
Af- 
ter he became a member of College, the subject of 
missions fastened upon his attention, and became 
the burden of his prayers, his inquiries, and his con- 
versation with others. A few of his fellow-students 
drank in the same spirit. They carried it with 
them to Andover. They offered themselves to the 
work, called on their fathers in the ministry for 
counsel and direction, roused the churches to ac- 
tion, and in February 1812, the first messengers of 
mercy set sail from Boston for heathen shores in 
Asia. Mills did not go himself; but, as an instru- 
ment, he put the missionary enterprize in motion. 
The work was the Lord’s; but Mills will ever be 
remembered as an honored ‘“‘laborer together with 
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him.” 
After he left College, Miils resided a few months 








ACCOUNT OF SAMUEL JOHN MILLS. 
{Editorial Abridgement.]} 


Samuel John Mills was a very devoted servant of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, an ardent lover of the souls 
of men, and a man who “‘ counted not his life dear 
unto himself” when he could do good. He was 


at Yale College, in New-Haven. Here, he became 
acquainted with Obookiah, an interesting youth 
from the Sandwich. Islands, then an ignorant and 
friendless wanderer upon our shores. ‘The sight of 





this heathen youth suggested to Mills the thought 


ed countrymen the knowledge of redemption. He 
took the stranger to his father’s in Torringford, pro- 
cured him friends and helpers, and set him forward 
till he became a real Christian and an enlightened 
man. ‘I'his case was the occasion of establishing 
the Foreign Mission School, at Cornwall in Con- 
necticut, where young men from different heathen 
nations were instructed for several years. That 
school has since been dissolved, and Obookiah died 
before he was prepared to preach Christ in his na- 
tive Islands; but both the school and the converted 
heathen have been and still are great blessings to 
the church and to the heathen nations in various 
parts of the world.* . 

In our rapidly-growing country, there are many 
large districts almost destitute of ministers and 
churches, and even of Bibles. These are most nu- 
merous and extensive in the southern and western 
States. Much has been done to supply preachers 
for these wastes in the eastern States, but very little 
for the vast field beyond the Alleghany mountains, 
Christians indeed did not know what desolations 
there were. Mills went and searched out the land. 
In connection with Mr. Schermerhorn, he accom- 
plished a very extensive tour. They travelled 
through New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Kentucky, 
Tennessee, dowo to New Orleans; then through 
Mississippi, Georgia, the Carolinas and Virginia. 
Five or six hundred miles of this route was a mere 
wilderness. ‘Trace their course upon a map, and 
see what they did for the good of the people. The 
principal objects of their mission were, ‘‘ to preach 
the gospel to the destitute ; to explore the country, 
and learn its moral and religious state; and to pro- 
mote the establishment of Bible Societies, and of 
other religious and charitable institutions.” This 
was done in 1812 and 1813. In 1814 and 1815, 
Mr. Mills went over nearly the same rout again, 
with the Rev. Daniel Smith. The results of their 
inquiries were published, and gave a new impulse 
to the prayers and efforts of God’s people, in be- 
half of these destitute regions of our own favored 
country. ‘The impulse has not yet ceased, and 
will not cease to operate till that whole country of 
the west shall submit to Christ. 

Our readers know that there is now a large So- 
ciety, meeting at New-York, called the American 
Bible Society, which has a large number of auxil- 
iaries in all parts of the country, and prepares hun- 
dreds of Bibles and Testaments ina day. They 
know that this Society are attempting, according to 
a resolution they adopted last May, to supply every 
destitute family in the Union with the, Scriptures 
within two years from that time. They know al- 
so that there are many Societies for Domestic Mis- 
sions, particularly the Home Missionary Society, 
which is attempting to supply all the Congregation- 
al and Presbyterian people in the western and south- 
ern states with missionaries, so far as poverty hin- 
ders them from supplying themselves. Now both 
these great societies owe their origin to this same 
benevolent man. 

His biographer says, “the plan of the existing 
American Bible Society originated in the bosom 
of Mr. Mills.” ‘‘ Though he concealed the hand 
that moved it forward, he was himself the prin- 
cipal mover of the design, and a principal agent in 
inducing others of greater weight of character to 
become its abettors.” ‘It wason his mind for 
years before it was formed. Hecontinted to take 
a deep interest in its formation, and to use all his 
exertions with his friends in favor of it, until the 
very day arrived on which it was organized. It 
was on the 8th day of May, 1816, a day long to be 
remembered in the annals of the American peo 
ple.” He was present at the Convention, but not 
active in its public proceedings. When it was no 
longer doubtful that the Society would be .formed, 
‘then you might have seen him, elevated on a dis 
tant seat behind the crowd, contemplating the scene 
with a look of divine delight.” His efforts also 
gave a new impulse to Domestic Missions, and led 
on at last to the formation of the Home Missionary 
Society. Remainder next week. 





* A Memoir of Obookiah has been published, and we intead 





of giving him an education, and of sending him 
back if he became a Christian, to teach his benight- 


to give our readers an abridgement of it ere long. 
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